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The name Dalton is Norman French and was oricinally De Alton 
as I nave learned from various sources, indeed sone of tne brancnes 
retain the name until today. Tae English progenitor is said to save 
come from Normondy mith William the Conqueror and there seems to be 
a legend coming down through every branch of the family, that, for 
distinguished military service he was ennobled and endowed with 
a very large estate. But of that no one can be gertain, tnouzh 
the name of Count De Alton does occur in remote Enzlish history. 

In the course of titie the family became numerous in both 
England and Ireland and now many branches are living in America. 
of taose in England some have becoue distinmuisned, for instance, 
Dr. Jonn C, Dalton, author of tne * Atonic Theory ', Those in 
Ireland, being Catholics nave lived for azes in poverty and few 
have risen above the grade of ordinary lebor. nut latterly they 
have risen and have begun to figure in thepriesthood. In America 
there is now Dr. John C. Dalton, of New York, tne great”™physioligst 
who ranks with Carpenter of England, and his fatner was also 
a distinzuished professor, lately in one of the médical schools 
in New York. 

Iq the early part of the 1sst century , my great-grandfstner, 
with two of his brothers migrated to America and settled first in 
New Jersey leaving their elder brother in possession of a large 
estate by the law of primogeniture. I'nis estate lay in Yorksnire, 
not for from Hull, and after the death of this brother, who was 
a disolute bachelor and died without issue it became the object 
of longlitigation, but so far as I nave-.been informed no part of it 
nas ever been recovered by tis lteirs. In 1860 there was again 
very great excitement among all wno boré the name, or were 
descenéad from the Dalton family, in regard to this estate, on 
account of newspaper items which were making the rounds in regard 
to it at that time. I received sone very amusing letters at that 
time written by persons I had never heard of before, some of then 
proposing to contribute to a fund 6o send me to England to recéver 
the $95,000, which, they said, the heirs were entitled to. The idea 
of tnis claim must have been universal among the Daltons as indicated 
to me by an incident which occurred to me last year in Los Angeles, 
California. Being incidentally introduced by Col. DeLong, of Kansas 
City, a wealthy and very intelligent rancher of Los Angeles Valley, 
and the colonel asking if we were related, I replied that I could 
answer the question if Mr. Dalton could state whether he had 
any interest in a very large estate in Yorkshire, England, whereupon 
he sprang to nis feet in great and sudden excitement and swore that 
his father had bankrupted nis family by litigating for it. The old 
man was fieece in deninciating tke law of primogeniture and cor- 
raborated all I had heard about the drunken bachelor. even to his 
name, John. After tnat he always came up to see me when he cisited 
the city. He and his brother George went to sea from Hull when they 
were young and stopped and settled in the valley many years a&0, 
acquiring large tracts of land and became rich in their latter years. 








Sanuel Dalton, my great-frandfutner, lived many years in 
the vicinity of tne elder James ‘iadison ana iad mucn to do witn 
that fumlly as I learned by reading a lar;re puckaze of old oaners 
and doculhents in possession of my #reat-ttunt dugnes of Patrick 
County, Virginia, wnom I was in tue habit of visiting frequently 
in my boyhood and after I was 2 ohysician. From Virginia ne 
moved to Georgia and is said to nave settled on the very land 
waich is now owcupied by Savannah, but deterred by tne Indians, 
and losing some of nis family by sickness of tne climate, he 
started back to Virginia, but, as he was passing a charming and 
healthy looking place on Mayo diver wnich is now in Aockineham 
founty , and ten miles above the junction of wnat is now the Mayo 
snd the Dan, he determined to settle tnere and soon came into 
possession of a large body of land where he lived the balance 
of his life. He became the wealthiest man in all taat recion 
and raised a very large family of children and a great many negroes. 
I was born and raised within five miles of his residence, and 
I well remember not only that large plantation, but the very house 
wherein he lived in his latter days. It was a large frame house 
overlooking the Mayo River and the splendid scenery beyond. And, now, 
as I write my imigknation is cnarmed by a vivid imagination of 
that glorious parmaroma as it was wont to meet my beautiful view. 

The lpuse was painted a daria Spanish brown and had not lost its 
color when I saw it, although it was not occupied, He died but 

a hosrt time before my birth, 106 years old. He was said to be 
active and erect as long as he lived, and, in his latter days, 
walked usually with his hands clutched benind him. For many years 

in nis latter life he refused to ride on ‘t™rseback or in a venicle, 
49a sometime during the year of nis death he walked five miles 

to my father's place on Beaver's Island and back again next morning. 
when & cnild I remember the great respect and veneration with which 
the old people spoke of tim, 

He had several sons, of whom I knew most of David, a rich 
planter and stock raiser in Stokes County, North Carolina. I heard, 
abso, wnen a child, of his sous aobert, William and Charley, whom, 

I think, lived in Virginia. His son, Samuel, was my grandfather. 
He may have had other sons, I‘think probable, but I am not aware 
of their names. 

He had many daugnters and I knew personally only Mary, wife 
of Colonel Hughes ( Archelous) of Patrick County, Va.,a distinguished 
man. Letitia, wife of Colonel Moore, near tne Saura Town Mountains, 
Stokes County, North Carolina, who was the mother of GabriedAl Moore, 
once Governor of Alabama and Senator in Congress; Matilda, wife of 
Captain Hamby, one of General Marion's righthand men and whose name 
4s honorably mentioned in history; Virginia or Ione ( they called 
herJennie) wife of Captain Hamby's brother. These were all I ever 
knew but I am confident there were others. And I was only permitted 
to know them because they were all living then to an age of about 
100 years. I am unable how I became related to tne Hughes family, once 
living in Rockford, Surry County, North Carolina, the Winstons of 
Garry County; and many others wnom I knew and loved as relations when 
I was young unless they sprang from daughters of my grandfather for 
they were all in the same degree akin to me. And here I may be 
permitted to pay tribute to the immense and innumerable descendents 








of Sanuel Dalton of Mayo. If one of them has «ver deen errioneeé 
for crime or disgracedaby ungentlemanly conduct, it 14s never come 
to my conduct. 

My creategrandmother, wife of Samuel Dalton of “ayo, I think, 
was a Gallinu of Vinginia. I am sure sne was a Gallinu or a Ewel. 

I find that ner name was Kinner, and tnat way great-grandmotner's 

none was Ewel or Gallinu, ,ost likely the latcer. I retain out little 
remembrance of ner except that sne was deacribed as a canarming 

old lady. 

Samuel Dalton, my grandfather, lived at my old nomestead on 
Beaver's Island, and died tnere, aged 30, of a snakebite. de wes 
insane for a year or two before ois death and indulged the nabit 
of preaching a sermon at tne same hour every day of an elevation 
400 yards south by the root of an oak tree the stump of wnich 
was pointed out to me as a chiid tn whate was culled red field! 
People of tne neignboonood , it was said, often came tuere to near 
uis eloquence. He nad the character of being, as I renember nearing 
ais nephew Coli Jonn -slughes say, after I was nearly grown, 
the sprightliest Dalton he ever sali, and tnat tne country lost 
much by his misfortune. He died, nowever, possessed of a snug 
little estate, by the division of wiicn my father. tingle and aunts 
were able to make a zood start in life. 

The sons of my grandfather, Samuel Dalton of Beaver Island . 
were Wicnolas, Jonn, William, Samuel and Ewels is daugnters were 
Mary, Elizabeth and Nancy. 

Nichobas Dalton, my father, was born at the romestead on 
Seaver Island. 1770, April 4ta, and lived there during his life 
in very easy circumstances and domestic happiness, where, with 
ny lame rbed mother, ne raised 13 cyuildren - 8 sons and 5 daugnters - 
911 of wnow livedfand grew up nealtaily. 

When quite young he entered the store of Peter dairston on 
the Dan River in Stokes County, North Cirolina, where he remained 
until nearly grown; acd tnere, soon after, while yet young, married 
ny motner and settled down for life in the Old nomestead. He was 
a larce, heavy-set man, mostly, if not quite, six foot tall, weighing, 
in nis prime, over 200 pounds. With chestnut brown hair, blue eyes 
and very fair skin, his high forehead an@ broad face witn symertrical 
features gave him a handsome appearance. His nose was rather long, 
enin broad and handsomely oval, and lips thin, Between his locks and 
tie summit of bis forehead, the naked nitch ran back into the nalr, 
strikingly cnaracteristic of tne Dalton tye. dis wenerous countenance 
was beningnant. though his gaze was rather stern. He was quiet and 
pesshve indisposition and tolerant of annoyance but, wnen aroused, 
his determination was terrific. His carriaze was erect and graceful. 
and his gait quiet and measured. 4,5 nabit were, in all respects, 
exemplary. and his manners chaste. gentle and unobstructive, in 
tne family he was always so dignified thir the elder cniildren feared 
to approach him unless encourated to do so. To me tnis seems to be 
a fault. If he was ever guilty of any kind of immorality , it never 
came to my knowledge. All nis pleasures were eentered in home and he 
was never away unless called on urgent business. fo me he seemed 
to take little interest in tne affairs of tne louse and plantation, 
except in the early mornings wnen he was out giving directions to 
the hands for the day's work, and he seldom went among the laborers, 
His custom was to sit about tne muse reading books or papers all day 
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wren not clayine backrannon witn 4ne of tie ojder sons or asu7aters 
or out in the horse lot in front of the nose yard where ne always 
kept his pet norses running on Pass in tne summer. In fact, mrses 
were fils specialty and tnourh ne cultivated ricn land witn a nuyber 
of able hands he always derived more nrofit from them tnan from 
anytaing else; his knowledze and judszment in rerard to horses being 
renarkable. When first married, ais fabner-in-law gave nim a fine 
dark bay mare called * Gospel ' from tne price of wich, for 15 or 
20 years he realized a nandsove income for tse tires. One of the last 
colts was ' Tyrontly ' as fine a horse as I ever beneld wnen ne sold 
wien four years old for several naundred dollars. Cultivating ricn 
low lands, which seldom if ever failed, he made l2arze crons of orovens 
der and corn so that he was always prepared to feed them well. His 
habit was, in addition to raising colts, to buy or swap for poor Aorses, 
and, after fattening and polisoing them up, to swap then off for Door 
ones age@in, and so on, always making a nandsove profit. I once knew 
‘nim to trade for a poor little mare waich he fatten@éd and volisned 
into a fine little animal. Tne Deouty Sheriff came alons with anotner 
poor little animal for waich ne traded, getting 750 to boot. Six months 
afterwards the man came by with the sume ifere for which he traded so 
worsted that she could hardly be recognized. They excnanged azain wita 
‘50 to boot and, witnin six months, this original mare was larger, 
a finer and better nag than sne ever Was. 

Waen one of the eldest sons was not over the plantation hands 
ne @lwayé kept a numane overseer of good judement, giving nim a snare 
of tae crops, by woich he bore but little care of tne manazement; taus 
ne was thougnt by some to be ratner lazy or indolent, but, if so, nis 
laziness did not seem to injure him taough he did lie down and sleep 
an tour or so every day after dinner, 

My fatner conversed with only tolerable easw and fluency, being 
4 man of only ordinary education and seeming to fear failure in 
expressing his ideas. Though usually taciturn, he was sometimes quite 
humorous and fond of a joke and when much amused, he would laugh 
4mmoderately and shake all over. He was fond of company and twspitable 
to a fault. He would even entertain a Yankee veddler for days without 
any pay, only for tne vleasure of hearing him talk about the peculiar 
institutions and affairs of the far-off Yankeedom. Our Youse was 
a place of refuge and pleasure for a very large circle of relations 
wand lived in different parts of tne surrounding country, and whenever 
they camein numbers, especially at Christmas, music and dancing were 
then in order in the large west room where by father always sat in 
a corner by a blazing los-fire, and, as my beautiful sisters and 
lovely cousins went woirling sround the splendid music of Brother 
James’ fine violin, the fine old gentleman would seem to transfigured 
with delight, He was not inclined often to engage in Arguement, but, 
on poittics, wnich were running high in those days ( not lone after 
the 3evolution ) he would sometimes dispute very vehemently with 
Wis brothers and brothers-in-law, being a Replublcan. I have known 
him to argue with Aunt Nancy's nusband, Absolon Scales, who was 
a very intelligent man, so vociferously that, being alarmed, I 
would run out, but on occasions my mother would walk in and soon 
the gemtlemen would be all smiling and polite, Soon after marrying 
he was appointed Justice of the Peace and held the office during life. 





For many years before his death he wis the senior Mavzistrate for 
Yockinenam, hence, he always presided in tne County courts, and I 
have often seen the most distinguished liuwyers trying important 
and interesting cases before nim. ufis decisions were seldom re- 
yersed by a hizner court. The Bar was then very strong, composed 
of such men as Yancey, tne Moreheads, Settle, Swaim, Jones; snd 
lastly, Carr, Graham and Boyden, de was punctual in attendance on 
the ' law days ' or the neirhbornood courts, where he “would £0, 
riding a fine fat horse, likely to be swavped off after adjourn- 
meat of court for a poor one ' a bag of bones ' as my motaer 
always call them but tne bag of bones so on took on fat and polisned 
hair and some poor fellow had to pay dearly for tne corn anc fodder 
that vroduced it. He was always temperate. As to nis religious 

sentiments, my impression was that he was partial to no particular 
creed while he practiced the charity of all. Wnenever one of 
the negroes died he would have the funeral preached by old ' Joannie 
Wikson ' a good old ° Hardshell ', who, standing in the south jioor 
of our twuse overlooking the grassy graveyard, where all the negroes 
were congregated, the wnite people being seated in the house, would 
deliver to my youthfal ears, most elegant and effectual sermons. 
ue never failed to lie dowm and sleep an hour after dinner at mie. 
He chewed tobacco and sometimes smoked a pipe with 2 long stem. 

On my return from tne lectures in tne speing of 1827 he was 

complaining of slignt symptoms of paralysys in one les, and 
a strange sensation in some oart of his brain. I supposed it was 
owing to want of exercise, and I advised tim to walk over the nizn 
nills every day to ois mill, a mile distand. From that time til 
1835, wnen I saw nim last, I eard no more of it, but ne died, after 
a lon~ and painful illness of that disease, in 1838, azed 68 years. 
He left a fine estate, but left none of it, but a pittance, to me, 
for one reason, he had educated me and spent more money on me tuaan 
on any of the other children; and that I was engaged, during my 
neighborhood, in helping myself, while tney were at tome felping nim. 
the bequest was satisfactory to me and I never comolained. My fatner 
never teld much money, but he was never extravagent. He dressed 
Dlainly but was always clean and neat. So kind, respectful and just 
was he to all that he had no enemies. He was loath to speak ill 
of anyone and often chided otners for doing so in nis presence. 

I will close tnis account of my father by declaring, in all candor 
and tne truth, that I never beheld a man of more upright and noble 
traits then he posgessed. 

John Dalton, my father’s brother, born April 28, 1775, lived 

one mble northwest of my father when I was a child but moved to 
Tennessee within my recollection. I remember that he was taller 
than my fatner and I never forgot his features though I was only 
a little child when I last saw him, when I saw and traveled with 
General Scott in 1831 I thougzt he was a fascimile of my uncle 
when I saw him. He married a sister of the once celebrated Meredith 
Gentryof Tennessee who was also born and raised partky in Rockingham, 
and, by his intelligent wife, he had epe son, Madison, and several 
daughters, of whom I remember only one, Theodosia, who, 4S a child, 
I loved. The family were very respectable in Tennessee though 
my uncle was said to have been subject to spells of intemperence. 
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William Dalton, my father's next brotuer, born 12 Jeotenber 
1788, I never saw, but ne removed to the Mississippi at an early date 
and Wad the reputation of beings wild when a youn’ man, but married 
and raised a respectable family there, as I nave heard, and, wnile 
the late war was progressing, travelled from Corintn to Hunterville 
with one of nis grandsons- @ nice young !an wo nad never seen his 
zrandfatuer. 

Samueal Dalton, the next brother, was a small, bulky, ataletic 
man, of whom my sons, Hunter and Clay, both reminded me. He married 
Mary Scales, daughter of James Seales. They lived two and one-half «a, . 
ailes from Madison on the road to my father's until the death of wy, Abas 
ais wife and some years later, one mile south of Scales, across Ld ae 
the creek. He was very energetic and intelligent aud a successful Pe, 
trader and manager, tnourgn ne was subject to ard spells of intemn- ( 
perance omce or twice 4 year at waich times ne always indulged 
in recular set fisticuffs and always came off victorious, his ad- 
versary sometimes crying ' enough * when Uncle Same was underneath. 
Before he quit liquor he had waipped most of tne bullies of 
the country. He married again when nearly fifty years old put died 
a few years later. He never drank anymore qniskey after the aze 
of 48. His son, Madison, became a physician and lived and practised 
in Louisianna. My uncle lost ais proverty before ne died. 

Evel Dalton, my father's younsest brotuer, went to tne Miss-e 
issippi with his brother William, married, mace a considerable 
fortune and died witnout caildren. His brothers and sisters were 
entitled to a large snare of ais estate, but, in taose times, 
tne Mississippi was more inscessible than surope 1s now, and tney 
took no steps to claim it. 

Mary Dalton, born 23 April 1782, my father's eldest sister, 
married a man named Harbor, waose fatner married my grandmother 
Dalton. Toney moved off to Louisianna togetner where my aunt grew 
very rich and had a large family of children, some of waom I have 
heard of but never met them. [wo of the boys were educated at Harvard, 
but their lignt has not reached me since. Perhaps tney had too much 
moeny. The old lady once sent me an invitation to visit her woile 
I was living in Livingston, but it never came in my way tO £0. 

Zlizabeth Dalton, born 28 April 1739, the youngest sister of 

my fatner, married Samuel Martin of Surry Sounty and raised 
a large family of sons and daughters. They were 4 clever family 
and my sister Mary once s ent Sometime among them wnen I was small. 

The Daltons, I mean the original type, were remarkable for 
health and vigor Ad@# as well as for lonze¥iv¥ivy¥ vity. Toey were 
generally of medium size and very low, but heavy and muscular 
with tapering limbs, small hands and feet, and tney were active 
and powerful in physical feats. Their chests were round and always 
erect, sometimes, however, one would grow up tall and portly like 
Uncle John or like Issac of Stokes or brother James, to be mentioned 
nereafter. The women were remarkably beautiful and often above their 
grade, AS a race the Daltons were characterized for oropriety of 
conduct generally and obedience to law and the usages of good society, 
Though peacable and unobtrusive, they would not brook an insult, and, 
when insulted, they would assail a man most desperately. They were 
industrious and energetic and seldom failed to see ' the main chance ° 
hence few of them were ever very poor. In politics they were strong 
eartisans and generally Democrats but few of them ever pursued it 
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as a calling as it promised but small tnrift. Yet, Issac of Stokes, 
Was sometines a member od the Legislatue, ile was the son of David, 
my fatner's uncle, to whom I have alluded, and a splendid, noble 
man he was. I remember him well. He was wry large and over six 
feet high, and bore a most connanding appearance. He was the posessor 
or lar’e wealth and an extensive amateur stock raiser sand was noted 

for keeping the finest and most approved breeds. I remember seeing 

nis extensive stalls, curiously arranzed, ao that when one of nis 
cattle went at night to feed, a hickory hoop or yoks fell spontaneously 
around the neck to retain the animal in its place and out of tne waatner 
and exempt from injury from other cattle. He died witnout issue and 
his widow married a school-master named Arnold in wnose family I 
once practised. He also had a young brother, David, who lived in 
Stokes, and raised a large family, many of wnom, I suppose, still 
live there. I practised considerably among them from 1831 until 1935. 
The daughters were far superior to the sons. Another brother, Jonnathon, 
a clever man whom I knew as a child, settled in Tennessee, and he 
a family of children, none of wiom I ever saw, The other uncles of 
my father, Robert, William and Cnarles, I have no vositive knowledge 
of, but have reason to believe tney lived, at least for ahile in 
Virginia, but I am sure that one or more of them went to Kentucky 
whose descendents I have known. In fact, I was a pallbearer at 
the funeral of Dr. Damuel Dalton in St. Louis, in 1868. He was once 
surgeon in the United States Navy, and a large, fine-looking man 
like my father, Uncle John or Issae of Stokes, and I knew his brother, 
William, a commission merchant in New Orleans. 

But I cannot close tiis imperfect sketch of the ancient Daltons 
without special allusion to my father's Aunt Mary ( Molly ) Highes, \ 
the most talented and beautiful octergenarian I ever knew, the most . 
queenly of all tne elder daughters of the Dalton race, the paragon 
whom I worshipped as a superhuman being. When a little boy I was often 
there chaperoning my sisters on a visit to ner and her noble pro- 
tector, Colonel Samuel, the bachelor gentleman and politician, who 
was more like Chesterfield than Chesterfield himself. The old place 
bore all the marks of antiquity and every object and all arrangements 

afforded¥ the strongest evidence of cultivated taste. And when I 
was a@ man, a practioner of medicine, I was often there in the way 
of my profession. She was then in her ninsties, and talked and moved 
about in the purtuit of her business like a woman of forty. Her mind 
was certainly unimpaired, and her conversestion was interesting, bright 
and cheerful, and her face bore the linements of linzering beauty. 
All the more lovely because it was hallowed by the wearing of time. 
except the Orcus semilis, wnich zave her more the gaze of an angel 
then that of a mortal. And sne was more interesting to me as & man 
as she could tell me of ner father, my great progenitier, and all 
and all that concerned him so many. years am. She s towed me a large 
bundle of eld papers and documents involving hisbusiness with the elder 
Madison, which I, and Col Sam, both failed to fully understand, but 
it was evident from their meaning, that while living in Virginia 
he was a man of no mean pretensions. But finally , as I was reading 


/ 
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a Richmond paper one diy I saw the name of Samuel Dalton, with 39 
Others, composing the Loyal Qmpany to whom had been franted by 
the king of England an extensive body of land across the mauntali.s 
of Virginia, embracing 2 number of counties, Wythe, among the rest, 
in consideration of 100 pounds paid by each, which the king nud done 
for the purpose of raising money for some Bast Indian governnent 
enterprise. I carried the paper to my fataer who carried 1t to 
Col. Sam Hughes, then they went together to Richmond and broucat 
suit for the Dalton interest ( one-fortieth ) of the whole which 
was worth an immense sum if recovered. The trial took place and 
tne interest of Samuel Dalton was proven, but the Madison heirs 
produced a receipt from Samuel Dalton to James Madison, the elder, 
about the time he emigrated to Savannah. So they were non-sulted. 
But there were papers and letter in possession of Aunt duzhes 
showing correspondence in relation to the comoany after the removal 
to Savannah which made it evident that the claim had been transe 
ferred only to enable Madison to act as agent, but this proof, 
resting on the plaintiffs, the case was lost. When I learned tnat 
lawyer Gilmer had compromised the lands for a vast sum of money 
for the claimants from the occupants of the land, I realized the heirs 
to Samuel Dalton had lost a principality. 

We come now to the late aid last generation of the Daltons, 
broken and mutilated by the Civil War, but, thank God, not dis twnored, 
for, wnen local self-government was endangered, when the sacred 
Constitution for which our fathers bled was being supplanted by 
' the higher law ', when southern armies marcned to the fields to 
maintain our literties, the Daltons were not left benind,. 

As stated before, my father and mother nad 13 children, 

8 sons and 5 daughters. 

Samuel Dalton, my oldest brother, was born May the lth, 1794, 
and died, if I am not mistaken, in 1874, azed 80 years. At my earliest 
recollection, he was grown and was oversecing the plantation lands of 
my father. He was an active, vigorous, fine-lookgng man and his habits 
were good and exemplary. He was very fond of dress and a fine forse 
and was of quite a social disposition. I am sure that he was an ¢€x- 
cellent example for the giidance of his younger brothers. After 
farming with my father for a year ir two, and being generally known 
a@s a generous, fonorable man, he was aided by Stephen and Edward Moore, 
merchants of Madison, in obtaining stock od zoods which he carried 
to Surry County, and by the robbery and running away of his clerk 
in his absence, he was compelled to close up in order to save his 
creditors, which he did, retaining not a dollar. He then turned his 
attention to a lost claim of about $1,000, which he had on James 
Dearing of Tuscaloosa, his cousin, who, several years before, while 
his brother James was living at my father's and before he went into 
merchandising, had bought a lot of manufactured tobacco, for him, 
promising to pay for it as soon as he could carry it off and sell it 
for him. That was just after the War of 1812, But Dearing, having gone 
with the tobacco to Norfolk and thence to Mobile, sold it there for 
a very high price and built the first steamboat for the Warrior, and 
had run, while with a stock of goods in St. Stephen and another in 
Tuscaloosa he went on growing rich for several years, while defrauding 
my brother. At that time Alabama was inacessible to North Carolina 
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except by way of Tennessee or horneback, the Creek Indians being 
warlike, He wrote several times to Dearing ut received no replys 
Finally, when he found himself being peniless, and still snubbed 

by Dearing, he rode over to Uncle William Dearing and got up 

a general row in the family, threatening to sue, publish, figat 

and disgrace the wiple concern, It was an angry affeir and excited 
gone gossip in the neignbornood, very mucn to tne orejudice of 

the Dearings. But tney, being a proud family, tne news of insult 

goon reached Tuscaloosa, and forthwith, not Janes himself but Wiley, 
the larzest and bulliest of tne family was dispatched from Tuscaloosa 
to avenze the insult. I will here sugrest tnaat it is not in good 
taste to indulse in matters of the ' Ring * waile writing a family 
naistory, but, as the want of that money was probably the foundation 
of my brother's lifetime troubles ( a tipusand dollars tnen beinz 
equal to more tnen five thousand now } my pen will write it in spite 
of wy moral esntinent. He challenged my brota.r and they were asout 
to fight with deadly weapons when they were arrested by tae mayor 

of iayodan, The arrest was withdrawn upon condition they would eschew 
such weapons and go beyond the town limits to settle tneir difficulty. 
Being a student at tae Academy, I made it my business to see what 

was going on. This turn of the affair seemed to place my brother in 
an akward light, for Dearing was 4 large and powerful man, weigaing 
at least 175 pounds while my brotner weigned only 135 pounds, and 
then was under treatment for suppose liver cilment. Sonetines sfver 
the arrest was withdrawn, the two jearings, wno had been consulting 
at @ distance, approached, and Wiley proposed to take a * hiding * as 
ne aalled it. Tne erowd standing nearby cried out * for shane * and 
brotner James standing by, a stalwartm powerful man exclaimed * Ho 
sir * I will fight you myself. You know very well that my brotaer 

is too small and weak to contend with you in tnat waye And now, 

wr, Dearing, I am ready to fight you or anyone of your dishonored 
family in any way you may cnoose.' * Then come on ' said Dearinz, 
turning with his brother and second, Aleck. ' Not so fast * said 
Philliv, my brother is second, I cannot stand by ana witness such 

an unequal contest.’ * Yes you can ' said my brother Sam, * I am 
sure I can qnip him, * After some furtnier parley and settling or 
terms the crowd was notified not to follow and tnen the vcarties walked 
off to the end of the street, Dr. Lovell, Brother James and myself 
followed closely by permission. Crossing a little ravine just outside 
of the towm they took their positions and at it they went. In an 
instant Brother Jédéd/Add Sam was knowcked back a number of feet 

but did not fall. Again they went and back he went by a neavy blow, 
But at the third approach he was felled to the ground and I tnoveht 
he was done for, Dearing pounced on him, and after a long struggle, 
my brother began to squirm out from under him, and they both gained 
their feet at the same time. Then, for sometime, they seemed to be 
holding each other by their left hands and pounding with the right 
till Dearing threw him down and pounced upon him; then 4t seemed 
evident it would soon be over. But not So, they remained for a long 
time struggling on the ground, while Phillip and Aleck both were 
busy directing, each his man, row to maneuver, as Phillip himself 
was a skillful fighter. Be that as it may, Dearing, after waiting 
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walle rose vartly up and attemoted to sit on my bretner and best 
a) him in the face; but by a quick movement he threw im off and 
sprang to sis feet, kicking him in the side, a3 he was risini, 
very heavily. And I nave timugnt tuose kicks turned the issus 
for after that they stood for soretime strikingly wita apnosarent 
equal force. But oresently they clinched and they fell side by 
side but they arose imnediately and began strikiny asain and down 
they went, side by side again. [nis time they were botn evidently 
exnsusted and they both grasped the same little hickory bush 
and they were both erect at the same tine. Dearing neld on the bush 
with his left hand waile brother Sam squsred himself, sunnoning all 
ais stren¢th, struck a powerful blow in Desring's eye waich brougit 
tim to the sround falling on his face, and tnen fell on Hin. pearing 
yelled out * I protest * * On wnat grounds ' asked Phillip. * He vit 
me, * said Wiley © You are a liar * said brother Sanz ond then 
Phillip lauzhed aloud while they were being pulled adart wiich 
was not hard to do. They were both lifted to tne saade waile water 
was brougnt. I ran over to brotaer $am, and, lookin at him, taought 
ne was dead, but Phillip laugned and said tnat he was only résting. 
Then I went off to see Dearing and found him fainting and they 
really thougnt he would die, and were throwin? cold water on nim 
and giving him orandy waich ne could not swallow wiile I was there. 
[ney hauled nim over to Duke Scales, nis brotucr-in-law, and he lay 
in bed for sometine. We soon walked to Mr. Phillip{s where brother 
Same walted until evening,-and tnen walked seven miles tome to snow 
i) tat ae wis not injured. dis face was very little mutilated, while 
Dearing's was beaten Like musa. Dr. Lovel neld a watch and declared 
that tne fignt lasted tures-quarters of an hour. Soon after this 
WAley returned to Tuscaloosa, and the money was sent to my brotner- 
in-law, about $1,000, witnout interest and that was all he sote 
I ommitted to exvlain the wnereabouts of brother Sam during 
the time which intervened between his failure in Surry and the time 
of Wiley Dearing waich was a year or two. Fron Surry he cams to 
my father's and was idle for a time, not knowing waat to do for 
sometine, and, my father being in oscuniary trouble, at that time, 
as he supposed, detlined any assistance. Becoming very restless, and 
being a man of very remarkable mecnincalg genius, he went to tne woods, 
cut and orepared timber with his own hands, seasoned it, and 
actually wrought it into a handsone one-hnorse carrysll, 311 conplete 
and without any assistance and then, having purecnased from Hugh Martin 
a large, blind sorrel horse on cfedit, and making hnimself a nice harn- 
ess, he drove down to Moore's store in Madison and purcnsased on 
credit azain a laree load of goods, principally tin, and then scoured 
the country for trade. And he was enzamed in tnis way wnen Wiley 
SS arrived and threatened in the street of Madison to cowhide 
' The Peddler 8 if he could ever lay nis eyes on him. This came to 
the ears of my Bmother in my father's absence and sie dispatched 
a messenger to pursue my brother Same into Henry County, Vae, and 
bring him home. And when he arrived she urged him to go out andlook 
for Dearing and give him satisfaction. And he did obey his motner,. 
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After tnis ne was ensared for someti.e by tne sdoores of 
Madison as a clerk and salesman wnile they lived in Gernantown 
conducting a store tnere, but after a@ year or two e carried 
a stock of zood to the muntains, near Ward's Gio, wnere ne 
remained until 1824 when he married Mary Scales, dauznter of 

O Janes Scales of siayo, a most cnarming and beautiful cresture, 
with whom I, a school boy, was desperately in love but nobody 
but myself ever knew it. 

I nad once danced all nizat until broad daylijycht and 
went home with ner in the morning. He soon settled on a farm 
three or four miles from Leaksville, where he manufacturgd 
tobacco until the death of his wife in 1835, I tnink. About 

ar this tine he had become quite celebrated as a military man and 
was elected by the Legislature Major General of Western Division 
of North Carolina which proved to be nis ruin for ne gave almost 
nis exclusive attention to tnis business, in wnicn tnere wes 
no money, and after several years he was forced to pesizn for 
self-oreservation. But he seemed never to nave recovered nis 
bisiness energy, at least ne never was prosperous azrain, After 
several years, however, he concluded to marry asain and nad 
a number of sprightly woildren by nis second wife woo was a woman 
of some culture, Miss Clemens of North Carolina. Not long after 
the death of my father he became bankrupt with a large young 
family on nis hands, and, leaving his family, ne cane to me at 
Anderson, Mississippi, broken in health as well as in fortune. 
We nursed him and kept him with us until his health was restored, 
and learned all about nis troubles wnich deeply wrougnt uson 
my symoatnies. I gave him money to return to his family and six 
hundred dollars by way of power of attorney to collect and us¢ 

C the pittance whicn my father left me of nis estate. That pittance 
brought him back to me with nis family and I assisted nim in sete 
tling on a small farm in Pontotoc wnere they lived several years. 
They afterward broke up and settled in Verona on toe railroad, 
and while the war was going on, I neard that tney were likely 
to suffer, and I nad all of tnem removed to my ‘use in Anderson, 
I being all tne time in Danville, Va. But after being there for 
sometime, and being badly treated, as I nave understood, my poor 
old brotner carried his family into a little hduse in town, 
and set up a harness sip by waich he and nis two little boys 
made out to support the family until the war closed. By tnis time 
he was too old and infirm to work, and his wife flew to the needlg, 
by wnich, and with tne helo of ner noble and industrious daughters, 
they not only supported themselves but began to fix up in some 
style. And woen the boys began to grow up and work as printers, 
the whole family became prosperous in a snort time, and my dear 
old brother was well cared for by his loved ones till death called 
for him, and death never called for a more noble, honest and 

Ca upright man, 

By his first wife my brother had two sons and two daughters - 
Robert, James and Mary and one wnose name I have forgotten. Robert 
was a clever boy but not so sprightly as James. Robert died in Texas 
before the war. James was a favorite with me. The two girls married 
in North Carolina, one Mr. Irvin and the other Mr. Ellington, both 
highly respected men in good circumstances. 








(hildren by the last marriuze were Nicnols, .attie, aacnel, 
Samuel, Henry, Sallie and Susun. Henry died at Nempnis before ne 
was grown, but was contributing inoney freely to tne family in 
Aberdeen before nis death. And poor, dear isacnel died just as she 
had grown up, Jan. 2nd, the loveliest and most unselic creature 
that Aberdeed ever aad to mourn. [ne son, Sanuel, was = very smart 
and vooujar youne men is now associste editor of tie Aberdeen axe 
aninegr. James was a colonel in the war and lives in iockinsnam. 
Tae widow, with the balance of the cnildren, lives in yood circun- 
stances in Aberdeen, Miss. 

James Hunter Dalton, the next brotner, was born Feb. 19, 1796, 

snd, if living now, resides in Patrick County, Va., near tne Al- 
leshany Mountains, and at tne base of the mountain called * No 
susiness. IN appearance he was all Hunter and not like the Daltons, 
excent that nis hair was black. He was six feet hitn, lean snd 
muscular, and one of tne most powerful and active men I ever knew, 
Kind and centle in his manners, ne was yet a terror when aroused. 
te was not, by any means, as fond of work as he was of olay, and 
he was very inclined to athletic amusements, as well as social 
en pyments. He was a fine fiddler and kept tne running of all 
tne neighborhood frolics as they were called in trose days. ie was 
not a favorite witn his father, but nis motner always defended hin, 
ena they were great friends. When he brought hone the graceful and 
beautiful Miss Nancy Critz, dausnter of Col. Critz of the Revolution, 
my fatner said Jim's fiddle had fooled the voor girl. She made him 
and excellent wife and proved to be the best manazer of a family 
I ever knew. After living near father's until they had two or tnree 
cnildren, they went to a olace in the mountains inherited by her, 
waere they raised a larce and resvectable family, several of wnom 
I have seen, and I tnink they nave always been well to do. I knew 
him until I was half-srown, and I always loved him, for he pos- 
sessed some noble traits and was always fond of me. His wife was 
the most gracefyl dancer I ever saw on the floor, and, when young, 
she was a paragon of beauty. 

I dislike to speak so often of the fine looks of the Daltons, 
it savors to egotism, but I cannot refrain from saying that my eldest 
sister, Mary MacFarland Dalton, was a perfect beauty, and as gently 
and as amiable as she was beautiful. She meade me nice clothes and 
took me as escort when she visited tne kin in the country around. 
And even now as I am writing and tninking of ner sixty years or more 
since we were separated forever, my worn and weary old heart cnerishes 
the same emotion and Love for that dear sister, waich bound her 
to me then. (brother) 

She married the brother of James’ wife, Gabriel Critz, 

a good, clever and very tnrifty man, and lived all of her life at 
tne base of the ' No Business ' mountain, where they raised 

a number of cnildren, none of whom I nave seen but two infants. 
My sister was named after her grandmother Hunter who was a Nac- 
Farland of Virginia, and was born Fenruary 14, 1798. I don't know 
when she died. 

Charlotte Gallihu Dalton was born October 27, 1799, and, if 
living, is living in possession of tne place wnere my great-grand- 
father Hunter lived and died. She was not as handsome as some of 
my other sisters, being somewnat freckled in the face, but she was 
comely, a fine figure, and so accomplished in all the business of 
Wousekeeping and domestic work, that all the family and neighbors 





13 


too, esteemed her with admiration. At needlework sne was a genius 
too, and could make as nice @ broadcloth coat ss a tailor. Sne was 
much courted but seemed loath to marry for a lons tine. At last, 

by my persuasion, she married gzobert Dalton, her second ¢ usin, 

son of Thomas, my father's cousin, He wes a fine young man of Co7= 
siderable means and very enterprisia7. They lived on Mayo until 133 
wnen he died, leaving her with one ciild, iobert, who grew up snd 
died early with consumption, inherited from 1is granduothner's family, 
theDeatheridzes. She then married James Seales of “ayo, dbrotarsr Sag’s 
fatuer-in-law, @ ricn man and widower, by whom eve wad several calle 
dren, When a little boy I was ner coupanion, norseback, visitins 
relatives in Virginia and elsewrere, and she secied always proud 

of her little champion, whom sne took pains to dress up for such 
occasions. I have ever falt something Like filial love ani gratitude 
toward that dear sister, 

Ewel Galihu EDslton «as born Dec 9th 1801, and lives one zhte 
from the old nomeplace wnere we were all born. when evout ten years 
old he had wnite swelling, a scrofulous disease, of the tibia or main 7¢. 
leg bone, for e long tine, which wes finally taken out from imee 
to ankle by Dr. White of Virginia at my fatner's lose. Dr. Waits 
was a celebrated surgeon who never atténded a course of lectures 
but then had no superior in Anerica. Tne wale lez was hollowed out, 
lercely in front, but filled up with cullus, ressmbling bone, and 
in a few years he walked as well as ever, but always with a limp 
ang sliznt stoop. Ewel has been a aan of excellent comnon sense and 
judsenent, and g#fd¢xz¢f accumula ed considerable property before 
tne war, and was raising a nice family of nine children, but several 
were lost in that terrible strugele. My father used every effort 
to give hiu a liberal education, and he stuboornly refused the offer 
froa time to time, till I had to teke his place as my father had 
him eutered at Mudison Acedemy , he being a trustes snd feeling that 
he could not withdraw the entry with honor; and that expleins now 
I happen to be educated. He married Sallie ¢gffg Strong, a very comely, 
stroneminded woman of good femily, living ot thet time on the river 
just above Leaksville. I have heard her praised much as 4 wifs and 
housekeeper. 

Leander Hughes Dalton, was born Sept. 25, 1503, and now lives 
and owns the entire honesteaad where we were all borm and raised. He 
went to * tne Old Field School * with me all of the tine. We were 
very much attached during that period, but afterwards had but little 
communication, my attention being taken up with books and study 
for wnich he had no taste. He was an apt scholar, however, and was 
very oroficient in figures. Ne grew to manhood a heavyset, akward 
looking man with strong mind but with no facility of expression; 
in fact ne was scarcely eble to express nis idea, and, therefore, 
seldom talked, and when he did he lisped badly. When he grew up he 
remained at my fether's, nis mother's pet, where, for years, he 
manufactured tobacco with the help of numerous youns negroes, for 
whose service he paid nothing and was at no expenses hence, he soon 
became fullhanded and gained predominence in tne family. Soon after 
the death of my father he married a Miss Stovall of Patrick, a grand. 
daughter of Aunt Hughes, and settled down the possessor of the lone- 
stead. They had only onge child, a daughter, who is married 
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Nancy Kiuner Dalton, wy companion sister, “Aas born July 7, 1305 
and is yet living, in oad health, two or three miles norta of Hadison, 
She was a@ sorirntyy, stronreinied girl and zre up well proportioned. 
She wag not oretty but very commanding and captivatine. At shncol she 
was a genius and it was all I could do to keep up witn ner in ¢cranumnar 
and geography. Sne exhibited ea strons disposition to cultivates her 
mine when she was a girl, and if she had met with an opportunity sae 
would have been a remarkable wouen - as it was sne did highly ine 
prove her mind by reading. She nas always been my model of a well 
balanced, sensible wouane Sne was & favorite with ell of the young 
ladies who knew her, and much admired by younz and oli nen, but young 
men were shy of her wit and repartee. Yet tuis most srorisinz sister 
hes been most unfortunate of all. She married Jotun Julius Martin, son 
of duch Martin of Snow Cresk, a young .fan “ell educated and ecconplis: 
about my aze, who, at school had been my classmate, and it was througr 
ay influence tnat she marecied nim, for sns was shy of the family on 
eccount of tueir character for wildness and frolics; and my mother and 
father objectsd because they said tne Martins arrozated too much upon 
thenselves oc account of lonors borne by tueir ancestors, and the niszr 
positions wich many of the elder ones held. For a year or two after 
they sere warried they lived on Snow Creek ani he was doin very well. 
But in 1834, not long wefore I moved to Alabama, ne was forced to 
leave the country to evade a prosecution for forrery of nis uncle's 
name on a note which he offered a bank in Raleish, and he never 
returned. It is evident that taere were sone extenuating circumstances 
in the matter, ani the next yesr I nad an opsortunity of convincing 
Tuice Martin, whose nase he forved, of tae fact. And this is its 
In Deeenber 1834 hs cane down to ay nouse in Madisosand two of ais 
neivrhbors as security, and wished me to sign it also because of ni 
influence with Senator 30b Martin who had been in jalelia, a senator 
from Aockinzhnam, and a large stocknolder of the bank. At that tine 
ne prouptly and unnesitantly told me taat ne nad written his uncle's 
game as the judge was tnen at Wilmington solding court, and he kmcw 
it would be allrisht with him as soon as he returned and he could 
ex lein to him why ne nad done so. Tne fact was the Juage had signed 
a note for him the year befors by which John asd made 31700 in taree 
or four weeks by buying negroes and selling them to a trader who held 
q@ market at Germanton once or twice a year. Tne sane trader was to bs 
there within a week or two and he was under promise to furnisn 
a certain number of negroes azain, he being a stocknolder aiso in 
tne tnk, and was unable to comoly witnout bank aid wnich he was 
doubtful of obtaining without the Julige's nane azain, he also being 
a stockholder in the bank. He went down with the note and put it in 
for aiscount and returned ‘me, expecting to draw the monsy within 
eight or ten days as he said upon his return. But not so. For sone 
reason the note was held at the bank until the Judge came to rola 
Court in Raleigh s lortly agains; and when the note was s frown him he 
denounced it as a forgery, and, after some delay, a write for forgery 
waz issued, learning waich, John promptly made his escape to Tennesses, 

My sister, with two little daughters, and near the time of having 
another, if I remember correctly, was sent for ny my father where she 
remained for several years, Sone months after he went off he returned 
eas far as Abington, Vase, and sent a carriage for her and her children, 
but she refused to go. He returned to West Tennesses, married arain, 
went to Council ¥Bluff, near Omaha, and soon joined an emigrant train 
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for California where ne made a consideruble fortunre sna raised 

a wry respectable family and they are living at ALroy on tae rail- 
road. je has been totally blind for the last eivtnt or ten yeerse 
While at Los Anzeles I mailed nim my card, but, of course, nis 
family kent it from nim. 

My sister obtained a divorces and, sfter s nusber of yeersy, 
married Dr. xossborouzh of eladison and nas had a nunber of children 
since. I nave often taought of writing to tuiis poor,dear, sister 
the very memory of waom brinzas tears to my eyes, but I have aezned 
it best to spare but her and myself agony of mind waich writine 
and answerine the corresvondence would inflict. 

Tlizabeth Dalton was born March 7ta, 1311, prew up 2 
tall, nandsome wonan bul not as sprizntly as Nancy. She wa 


ey 
S rentle, 
lovely creature and very dear to all the family. Sne married Hicasrc 
Cardwell, a full nanded, thrifty man, wno was several times 2 memcoer 
of tne Lerislature, lived at Madison, wnere she raised a larze fanily 


of cuildren after the death of her husband wno died early. He was 
six and one-half feet nich, and a s‘pwy man. One of the sons was 
killed in tne war. My sister died in 1364. 

Susan Dalton, born March 3rd, 1815, was one of the desrest, 
sweetest creatures I ever knew. He was mild, gentle, sensitive, 
end very affectionate, and most graceful, and ner voice was clear 
and sweet as music. For a back-woods girl, her manners were really 
elesant and captivating, and sne took pains to render her mind 
equelly so. She soent most of her time with my wife and me after we 
were married, and we almost worsnipped ner as an anzel. To part with 
ner was ose of our cnief regrets in leaving Nortn Carolina in 1835. 
Sae afterwards married Alexander Searcy of Rockingham, one of tne best 

men I ever knew who was to ner a devoted husbend as long as he lived. 
But poor dear Sue, sne died in a few years, leaving a sweet little 
dauzhter who also died before sne was grown. 

Jogn Hunter Dalton was born Feb l, 1813. 3,, mistake I nave 
placed him here as younger than Susan, He was 4 fine, nandsome boy 
and grew up a comely boy, with a centle quiet disposition. He was 
just grown up when I went to Alabama in 1335 and I had little ex- 
pectation of his ever arriving at much sucess in any kind of 
bisiness. But he soon enwazed in manufacturing at my father's 
like my brotner, Lee, and hauling and selling the tobacco in 
the south, by wnich he soon became vropserous, and then having 
married Miss Mary H,uston of Iredell County, 4 fine, intellectual 
lady of a wealthy and highly respectable family, he settled tnere, 
where ne now lives, and accumulated a very large fortune. His touch 
seems to have turned everything into gold. And before the war he 
had become one of the richest men in North Carolina and said to be 
the larzest landowner in tne state; and he is yet a man of very great 
means. I have seen his wife and regard her as a woman of unusual 
inbellezence. They have but one child, Jettie, wno remains unmarried, 

Nicholas Dalton was born August 26, 1817, and was always 
a good boy and grew up the largest and best looking man of tne wiple 
family. I“ fact I have seen General Scott HOuston of Texas and many 
karge,-fine-looking men but none presented a finer form and appearance 
than N,ck when I was with him in 1861. I had left nim in 1835 a small, 
clumsy looking lad, and I was astonished when I beheld him in 1861. 
He was really courtly and fascinating. He first married his second 
cousin, Miss Scales, a granddaughter of Uncle Samuel Dalton, wno died 
early, and then he married a Mrs. Patrick by wnom he had several child 
ren. He was very prosperous before the war, and was so when I was 
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with him, but soon after tne war ne became involtod, «hd during 
tine struggle he fell paralyzed, and, tnourh livin yet, he 
4s sal2t to be much impaired. He lives now witn nis family very 
near Aid Xe brotier Joune 

Pleasant Muster Calton, bae younvost, 
C1, lo2l. tie was a Sweut little woy and & lov 
I used sll my influence in ulrectins nis education, a! corres sonded 
Lon... au froely wita aim wiile ae wis yvrowine un at scnool. when 
J left nim he was very small, as ue is nov, bit als feece was fine 
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and exdressive andi nis noad lar da was for several years a student 
with my old classical teacner, “ir. Sumuel gnitn, at Snedy Grove, near 
Yayo, ana afterwards at the Greensooro Acucemy, froa wiicn nluce re 
ronb to Caaspel Hill where nue sradcuated. Uc professed reli-ion oft 
ecllese uniter MHre Saker, a Yresbylericn revivislist, wio I have } 

an. sdmired, and iumediacely joiaced tus Shien ns tue ene to 
“siuceton, New Jersey, Bnd srstiuatce, una wel to un tAstitution in 
‘ireinia where they taugnbh sonserit and wraduened taure, efter which 
he tock orders and r23 becowe an sninent ehvinte 


He merried a Miss Carter of Lincolnton, U. Ce,y & tiealthy young 
lady of flne acconplishaents, whom I have seen ond tues minined and 
by wnom ne had severel sprishtly children, one of wnom has lately 
Gica at college. he is now Livia, et digh roint, North Caroline. 

dere closes a very faverfect sketch cr the Dalton family, 
Hod ull exceut wyself, and my asur laowented mother, wnd, the not 

“elton, has missleé the bloo. of a pure ang honoradle race with 
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> 
taab of tae Dultous. way taiet CLood cover ae om n its purity. 
wenel .Junter, our notnisr, burn NOY zat 1774, on Beaver Island 
LUreek, one mile oclow the Dalton aunesteadc. Sine was tall ance welle 
nronortioned, a sreceful worn hen in oer uria and always enjoyed 


exellent necithn. Jjer nair was 2 beautiful, caern " wuibus NT, ONG 45 fine 
as silk; skin fair and rosy, corresponding oceautifelly «itn her nsirs 
eveys blue, arave afd plercins; lips rataucr tain and woutn well cut, 
of ordivary size, cain brosd but noc very preminent; features 
synetericsl and comely, out well warxed ard expressive of firmness, 
enotlon and great sincerity. IM other words, sne nad a strong face. 
Thouca of Scotch-Irish family, gne nod no blarnsy. here was nothing 
in her ennracter that bordered on Geceit, nor wes she, in the least, 
inclined to jest. ohe was Guick und scouebi ealrssetble, but never 
violent or outbreaking; and shen she was wounced in her feelinss, 
sne was apt to find relief in tears. iter acérr was as tender as 
possible, end sne was kind, dsenevolent anc cunrisaole to a feult. 
‘ler features always betrayed aer enotlons, und it was easy to know 
wien her sensibility wes disturbed, She wes utterly devoted to 
dosestic duties and her industry and rapid manipuleticns were 
remarkable. 

iaving so lurge a family and 4 lazy inuisband, as she used to call 
my father, she labored from oreak of day unti : late at nisht in keeping 
up the work of the Yousehold, and was always the last to retire for 
sleeps anc though tolerant ana indulgent, she radoures to have every=- 
thinz done to suit nerself, ard without hoise or excitement. She was 
never idle a moment woaile swsake. Thnougn very mucin devoted to her 
children, she was not as desonstrative in he affections and carresses 
Be many others. She was exceedinzly sensitive ana modest. Life, with 
her, seemed to be a tusk, the labor of wiich was so pleasant and 
agreeable, she seldom sought any other recreation, for it was all 
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recreatton with her. Her happiness and contentment really consis- 
Sisted in her family, her own enjoymentbeing derived from tne care 
and labor of rendering them comfortable and happy. 

In early life she was not a member of any church, but for 
some years before her death she was a pious member of the -resby- 
terean Church. On my way to jin the Army at Harper's Ferry, Va., 
in the spring of 1861, I reached brother Nick's house at mid-night, 
wnere she was staying, and soon after gaining entrance into 
the house I asked for her and the room was pointed out. I ran in 
and found her just awakening from sleep, and as I approsched she 
clasved me in her arms, and kissing me for a moment, exclaimed ‘* Oh, 
is tnis my child, my child gone so long? No, it can't be. Yes, it 
must be so, and how is it? I'M dreaming. No, speak my chkld and 
let me hear your voice’ Though light was in the room by tnis time 
she passed her hand over my face as though she wisned to feel as 
well as to see my features. She then sobbed, wept and began to pet 
me as though I had been a child, and holding me a little distance 
from her face, and looking straight at me she said * Oh, Bob, it 
took a war to bring you to me; God bless the war.' 

I left her to dress while I was talking to the family in 
the next room, and when she came up she was silent, and gased at me 
earnestly for some time, seeming to be almost stupidied and not 
realizing my presence. As I was then sveral days behind my orders, 
I had to leave Madison the next afternoon, by 2 o'clock, messengers 
were sent forthwith to notify the kin for miles around and by 7 
o'clock a.m. they began to arrive. And such a scene8 Poor sister 
Nancy fainted as I met her, and remained umconsious for sometime 
and I really feared she would die. B, 9 o'clock tney were all in, 
with a number of my friends of Auld Lang Syne, none of wnom had 
I seen for 28 years. It was the most joyful day of my life. At 
dinner I sat beside my mother and observed that she partook of 
substantial food, though she was then @7 years old. At the table 
she was quite cheerful and told on me the notorious ancedote re- 
lating to the destruction of my crop of tobacco by an old sow when 
I was a small bay; and she described my agony and raving when I 
came to the luse and was informed of the great calamity and con- 
cluded by saying * And Bob said he would never work againl and he 
never did.’ 

When the time approached for me to leave a gloom seemed 
to settle over her countenance and when I embraced her to go, she 
was silent and motionless as a statute, but exhibited features of 
azony I can never forget. From the time of my leaving her in 1835 
she had falles@ im heighth several inches, and seemed to be greatly 
reduced in sizel but yer she had easy use of her limbs and walked 
well. Her mind was little impaired. At 2 o'clock I left and never 
beheld my mother again, Sometime that year she fell and fractured 
her thigh in the Mp joint, and her nealth declined for want of 
exercise I suppose. She died in 1863, aged 89 years. 

And now to conclude this notice of the Dalton family, I have 
to speak of myself - a subject by no means pleasant for mt to discuss 
butas it would be incomplete without some allusion to my life, I 
will give a simple outline of it, 
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The write was born Feb. 21, 1805. My name in the old family 
rezister being mutilated, it has always been doubtful wnebher 
the date was 1805 or 1806; but Brother Samuel was of the opinion 
it was 1905, in which he would seem to be sustained by the wide wap 
between the ages of brother Lee and myself, if 1806 is correct, 
but as the figure 5 had mo dash, but I made it when only 1l years 
old for the purpose of gaining 4 year, it is impossible to decide 
the matter, as though the figure without the dash was a fair 6, yet 
my father may have failed to make it. 

Being the sixth child of a family of thirteen cnildren, 1 
wag much crowded and it may be supposeé@ I had a poor chance; but 
sucn was mot the case, for as far back as I can remember I clamnored 
for my rights, and if anything good was at nand I was apt to get 
my snare. I never regarded myself as a favorite child so far as 
my fatner and mother were concerned, and yet I am sure that I was 
the pet of my sisters. Prior to the age of six I doubtless encountered 
many startling incidents in slips and diapers, in o1 kite1s%, 
in the eye in the yard as well as im the fields, some of which 
I now é 1/*#é well remember; but the sixth year was the first real 
epoch of my life, that being the age that I first learned to chew 
tobacco and was entered at school. At that time Bael, Lee and myself 
began to walk 2% miles to a scnool on Henderson branch, sough of 
my father's, where Colonel Henderson ( the GGGranduncle of my child- 
ren had lived before he uoged to Tennessee long before I was born.) 
The old house was stil standing. The school was taught by Thomas 
Piner, a routine Methodist preacher, whose head was red, the very 
looks of wnom, when I first entered the scnool room was near throwing 
me into fits} but he proved to be kind to me during my three years 
pupilage there. Our grandfather Hunter presented each of us with 
a new Testament, and our first reading was in that, which I have 
often regretted, as it was not only hard to read but gave us 
a horror of the holy book for many years afterward. I was a long 
and fatiguing walk for one so young, and the path being full of 
grubs and stones, the end of my second toe was off, generally, all 
of the summer. Mt progress must have been very slow-at that school, 
for, after three years, I was only able to read and write indiffer- 
ently. Mr. Piner naving gone to I,diana we were sent two miles 
northeast to an old pedagogue 72 years old, whose name was Nehemiah 
Vernon. He was tall, stooped and very lean, his face wearing 
a perpetual, sardonic grin. He was the first real ogre I ever saw, 
and if I were a painterZ I could draw an exact likeness of him, 
So indelible was the impression he made on me. He never laughed in 
his life; I suppose because he was so grim. I was s0 shy of him that 
he never had a chance to strike me but once and then when I had 
my arm around the beautiful Miss Deatheridge, as we were sitting 
at the large writing desk. The first I knew of it was when a Long 
hickory stick had struck across my back, and was wrapped up tightly 
around me. After a year or two he was succeeded by Samuel Lewellyn, 
one of his pupils, who assayed to teach me arithmetic for one year. 
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I was then about twlve years old and stayed at none for about 
a year, spending oart of ny time wt my Grandfather's with my cousin, 
Janes Hunter, orphan son of Dr. Hobert Hunter, and sovjetines riding 
on «reands for our family. During that time I read religious books 
and otners woich I found in my grandfather's fine library, which laid 
the foundation of a strong religious sentiment, which I never lost, 
and inspired me with fondness for books, wich may have led to my sub 
sequent education. About this time, an accomplisned yound man, Dr. dg 
John Robertson from Virginia, opened a grammar school on my grand- 
father's land in an old overseer's house, and sister Nancy, some of 
the smaller children and myself were entered. My darling sister and 
myself were classed in grammar an geography and it was all I could do 
to keep up with her. We progressed very rapidily and were the teachetés 
pets. 

At tnis oeriod the town of Madison had been laid off and an 
academy built and in operation under the caarge of Mr. Samuel Smith, 
an eminent teacher. My father had been down to a trustee's meeting, 
he being a trustee, and had been prevailed upon to prescribe a sobolar 
and Ewel, of course, was to be the choice; but he protested so thoroughly 
against that, as a last resort, T had to fill nis place for someone 
nad to go to comply with the engagement, sO, on the first Monday in 
February 1821, I started riding to school in Maidson which was seven 
miles distant, and continued to go for three years, lacking one month, 
during woich time I became a fine Latin and greek scholar. The school 
was very large and many of the students were of tne best family in 
thecountry, among wnom I became emulous and carried off first honors 
at examinations, woich were crowded with first class visitors. On 
one occasion ' the first examination ' in my class of 11 in number, 
I obtained the first honor, and very unexpectedly when all the honors 
had been read out to the assemblage, Judge Thomas Lacy, one of the comm- 
ittee of examiners, rose and read out a most complimentery honor in 
my favor over the wnole school. And it was true that I had made re- 
markable progress 

At the end of three years when many of my companions were going 
to enter college at Chapel Hill I beseiged my father to let me go, too, 
but he was unwilling to bear the expense, so I was at the end of my row, 
but not of education. It so happenned that four of my gecond cousins 
from western Patrick and Surry counties had been boarding and going 
to school at Madison, three Moore's and one Carter, all mear my age, 
These had spoke so highly to their parents of me that at that time 
I received a pressing invitaion to come and take a school at Mt. Airy 
with a salary of $200 and board for one year. I seized the opportunity 
and opened the school of 42 scholars on the first M nday in January 
1824, many of my scholars were much older than I was but they behaved 
very respectfully to me and I had a very agreeable time, and with 
very hard applicztion for one year and one-half. I engaged for the second 
year for $300 but begged off at the end of the third session, to engage 
in the gudy of medecine which then was a very much more honorable pro- 
fession than it is mow, and fully equal to that of law and theolozy. 
But when I began to teach I had with me a number of elementery law books 
obtained from Cousin Mather Moore of Stokes, then an eminent lawyer, 
which I studied at nights and Sundays during the first year of my $each- 
ing, with a view to make an early start in the practise of law, after 
my term of teaching was out. But hard study in reading these books at 
night, and reviewing before my classes, impaired my health, so that 
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iy mind became turned to the choice of medecine, so tnat I mignt 
preserve my own health, I 50 calculated. 

I went at once to study medecine with Dr. wn. Hereford, of 
Leatherwood, Henry County, Va, in comevany with my cousin, Leander 
Hughes, who had returned from Chapel Hill, and James Inge of 
Pttsylvania, where he ramained only four months, during wiich time 
we not omly studied hard, but had an opportunity of seeing and 
associating with the young ladies whom we met every week at social 
dinnings, given every week, first at one mouse, then at another. 
They were elite and many of them descendents of Patrick Henry. And 
near the close of my term there I nad the pleasure of attending 
a camp meeting on Horse Pasture, near the residence of Gen John 
Dillard, who married a daughter of Aunt Hughes and wnen I first 
behld the lovely creature who was to be the partner of the best cart 
of my life, and the mother of all my children, a blusing beauty of 
14 years. She had come up from New Bern, the metropolis then of 
North Carolina, to spend the summer with her relations at Snow Creek, 
in company with her cousins, Edmun Bettie and Martha Martin, and 
Ruth Rogers, with her beau, Alex Dearing, wno married her, she was 
the giést of Mrs. Gen. Dillard. Dearing introduced ner to me akwardly 
on the camp ground saying ' Let me introduce jou to cousin Robert * 
I saluted and bowed as much like Cousin Sam H ghes as I could, 
and quickly after recognizing me she turned td Bettie Martin and 
blusingly said something im a low tone. As soon 4s I had an opportunity 
I asked Bettie what she said, learned that it was ' Oh, I dreamed 
about that young man last night.’ 

It is no poetry to say she was as fair as a lily, for she was 
really so, and every feature was a charm by itself. Of course I 
was deeply smitten, having spent a week in her presence, and though 
she treated me with respect I was never aware that I made any in- 
pression on her until six years afterwards, when we were married, 
and then she declared she had dreamed about me, and when she was 
suddenly introduced to me the shock embarrassed ner and she asked 
who I was and told Bettie of the dream. But I saw her no more, and 
really tried to forget her supposing she was soon to be a belle in 
a fashionable city, and beyond my reach, tne daughter of a banker 
while I was only a poor student of dried bones. Byt I could not 
forget her. That beautiful head of dark maving hair, those deep-set 
dark, lustrous blue eyes; those smiling vermillion lips, tender and 
sweet of virgin purity; those peaceful attitudes and motions; these 
were stamped indelibly upon my mind. I returned to Leatherwood, 
writing more than ever under my sense of fmmble position and re- 
solwed to elevate myself if labor could accomplish it. 

Now, 1825 found me at my father's house not knowing what to do 
nor where to go. But in a few days I received a kind invitation from 
Dr. Edward T. Broadmax of Saura Town to come to his tpuse and study 
medecine free of charge, which I promptly did. The residence was 
beautiful and picturesque, overlooking the Dan, with its wide and 
extensive low grounds and much of the surrounding country. There was 
a fine library and I made good use of it umtil the next fall when 
I went to the lectures at Translyvania, which was then a first-class 
school. My father held the notes for $350 on my school employer 
in Surry, which had not yet been paid, and furnished me with 
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a fine horse and $200, waich curried me through one course of lec- 
tures and brourpht me mine. Ay employers who #ave tne notes were 

“ir. Slade, Gallihue Moore , Villiam iticCraw ani Hesnak Franklin. 

The money I had was currency, not current in Lexiogtoa, 4y, and 

oy father instructsd me to change it at the bank in 2.2erville, Tenn. 
for silver, woich I did, and on the way, at ienfro*s in Kentucsy, 
where I stayed all night a taief robbed the suddle 557s of two horss 
drovers and stayed tnere taat nicht, and came very near getting all 
of ay money. Next morning when the men were frustrated by the ropnery, 
I flew to my saddlebagds woicn I found still locked, but the leatner 
strap wiich interlocked the edges pulled up So tut tisy nad their 
“ands down in my clothes but toey nad not reacaiei tic .exican dollars 
rolled up and at tne bottom. I aave often taougnat of btiat morning's 
escave from ruin ---- I found Dudley, Druke and Caldwell lecturing 
theres; and soon after taking my room upstairs in a boarding nouse, 

ay dear cousin and old classaate, Leander Hushes, had arrived from 
Tennessee where his fatner Col. John Hyghes, had settled, and cats 
rus iing up the steps and flew into ay srs. I nad not seen nim since 
we parted in Leatherwood in 1825, tnis being tne fll of 1326. He 
was tne gifted scholar and orator of the Academy; my classmate and 
my rival for distinction. We roomed tometiucr dmring the winter and 
we rivalled one another again. But my poor dsar friend and cousin, 
tao sh he remained there until he graduated he died before he 
practised and death never clained a nobler victim. I, too, expected 
60 stay there until zraduagfiond my father had written promising 

to send me money, but I never received ais lettern and finding myself 
nearly out of money at tne close of tae session, I mounted my fine 
aorse, Charlie, and returned to my fataer's, 

» 1 8 @uld have come back Gt once, but oy cousin, Dr. James Hyater, 
at Guildford, was at tnat time about to leave ais location, at tae Big 
Oak, now Killsdale, to remove to Tennessee and I deciéed to take his 
place till fall and then to return to graduate; but falling into 
a fine practice, I held tse position for three and one-half years - 
and then closed up and went to Philadelphia where I graduated. One 
of my friends and admirers, {iaj Mason Well, a merchant near Madison, 
losned me, without solicitation, the money 3400, to buy BOOKS, instru- 
ments and a little stock of medicine to bezin wita and he purchased 
them at Philadelphia when ne was there buying nis goods. I paid 
the debt and interest next year. 

The country being poor, I msde no great deal of money but encugh 
to keep me dressed very finely and ennadle me to support fine wrses 
and sulkeyse While thers I became engazed to Miss Alphnia Tayler, rich 
neiress of Chatham, wnose fatner nad been a leading man in taat country, 
and throushout the state; but quarreling with her mother whes I usked 
for her, I quit in disgust wnen she urged that I was not a graduate 
and was trying to marry ner daughter for money I quit in disgust and 
went immediately to Philadelpaia where I did graduate and afterwards 
marry a woman far her superior. I was very busy during those three 
and one-half years and performed several capital opsrations in surgery, 
gome of wnich I nad never seen performed by others. I declined 
bo professional responsibility tno I was not a graduate. 

AtpPhiladelphia I remained six months. Sometime after the course 
was completed, attending the Alms li9use and studying in the Great 
Wistar Museum, I heard the last leefures of the celebrated Drs. Physick 
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and James, and their names are on my diploma. While taere I was 

& classmate and intimate associate of the celebrated Arctic voy- 

acer, Dr. Kane, a small, eccentric, learned man wita wiom I visited 
& sore charming French Ladies on Spruce Street several tines; also 

a stronz intimacy with the now celebrated Matter and Bernard, 

the young millionare of Savannah who insisted upon furnisnine ne witn 

the means of king a curriculum in Paris wnere they were then about 

to accomplish tnemselves in tneir profession, anu after equinting 

myself with a 7100 suit from Watkins and Shellerine and a fine set 

of surgical instruments from Doser's, I returned to my fatner's,. 

But before I left I had formed a copartnersnip with a fellow grad- 
9 uate, Dr. Wharton, of Virginia. a most telented young man, with 

the prosve@tof settling together in St. Louis, Mo. in the following 

November where we were to make money for the purpose of taking 

a course in Paris waich plan failed for 2 reason to be explained 

later. St. Louis was then a villaze of 10,000 persons. 

Returning from Philadelphia, and settling in my old business 
for the means of complying with tuis arrangement, I had formed a ten- 
oorary copartnership with Dr. Currie of Madison until the tine to go 
snould arrive. But riding up to Currie’s twuse, after a trip to 
Surry County, I was told tnat Myss Henderson was at tne nouse to dine 
wita the family in company with her brother. I knew nothing of this, 
Henderson having left New Bern and settled in Mt. Pleasant, and 
really did not suspect wso the Wiss Henderson was. But after brusning 
off tne dust we all walked to tae muse and “Irs. Currie introduced 
me to M,ss Jane tienderson. I was dazed and confounded, realizing 
at once that she was tne same budding flower that I had seen in its 
fresnness six years before. And now tne Wly passion wnich had slumber- 

© ed so lone in despair was kidled up like lightening in my ear, and 
taere it is as I am writing tnese lines. Suffice it to say that I soon 
nade my passion knowng and at tne moment of our enzagenent we went 
tomather like cnildren. She nad remendered me and heard of my success 
and accepted Mrs. Currie's invitation that she night see me again. 

we were married on old Cnristuas Day, Jan 6, 1832, at 3 o'cbook 
P M4 at Mt. Pleasant, and soon settled in iladison wosre I was engaged 
in a large oractice until Decenber 1334. where we broke up and 
remained in Mt. Pleasant, with out little son, Alexander, until 
the following Marcn, when, in company with my brother-in-law, J. We 
Chambers of Tennessee, I started to Alabana vy way of Tennesses, 
the Creek Indians being ltwostile on the direct route. During the sojurn 
at Mt. Pleasant, wnich was then the hospitable roof for tne fine 
people of all tne country where tney were much entertained, the time 
was spent most agreeably and pleasantly in the delishtful society of 
the queenly “irs. Henderson, and her dear, precious, lovely daughters, 
Ssrah and Eliza, who charmed me with music, and all the fanily of 
Maj Halifax arranging his affairs to leave the country That short 

o period is one of the brightest ppots in my calendar. My wife was not 
in a situation to travel, and I went on mrseback and was much ex- 
hausted by the long and weary trip. 

Having business for Mr. Henderson in his new plantation in 
Sumpter County, I was detained there for several weeks until it was 
too late to risk myself in MObile, wnere it was my purpose ty settle, 
in the tot weather, where yellow fever prevailed, and hence stopped 
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temporarily, as I thought, at Livingston, but falling into a ver; 
large practice at once, I stayed tnere for ten yeurs, coining money 
all of tne time, but losing it again by securitysnlip; as was inci- 
dent in those flush times in Alabana to almost everyone. But ye 
I came off well witn enough to settle my fumily in Aberdeen, Miss., 
tne first of 1845. While living at Livingston ay children, Lusia, 
Robert, wno died at Capt. Wallace*s on Hinterbish, and Jane wo died 
in Aberdeen in 1845 and William were all born, Hamilton having been 
born in Mount Pleasant in the sprinz of W335, and brought in 
the fall with his mother and Alexander by WallaceH@ndcrson. And 
walle we were tnere my wife built a beautiful tpiscooal church waics 
stands tnere now as a monument to ner memory. She raised contri- 
butions by subscriptions there from persons waom sae knew, and sone 
wnom she did not know, from all parts of the country. She took upd 
out of our yard a beautiful mimosa tree and planted it in the caurcn 
yard, before tne door, wnere I learned, it is still flourisniaz. 
At one period of the time I thought sne was far gone with consunptlon, 
her mother and one of her sisters having died of tnat disease, du 
she was fortunately saved by adopting the nabit of taking a sponges 
or towel whirl bath, cold and friction ev2ry morning, which she 
cobtinued thoughout her life, and soon grew to be a large, healtny, 
fleshy woman and even more comely tne larger she srew. 

In January 1846 I removed to Aberdeen, Miss., where I remained 
until the last of April 1867, strugsling for 20 years under the in- 
press of all the elements of misfortune which could afflict a man, 
tne end of which was the loss of my wife, the mother of my dear 
enildren, on the very day, to the mur, we had been united in marriage 
twesty years before. My life had been one of arduous labor and though 
I nave suffered much and seen szreat troubles, I have enjoyed much 
in this beautiful world where the pleasures are through the charms 
that greet the eye, and all the dozestic and social associations, 
comprise, in my estimation, a .laaven on Earth. 

And now, in comclusion of tnis inverfect view of my vast lifes 
I may be permitted to say that, thoucf#¥ I failed to achieve as much 
success as I once exo2cted, yet I have done my full snare in contrie 
buting to tne comfort and happiness for all whom I have ever been 
responsible. 

And nere 2 nad dropped the curtain to rise no more in view of 
my lifes; but a few more words may not be out of place to throw sone 
lizht on wnat nas happenned to my career. iihen I lost my wife in 
1853 I was prosperous and in full possession of a fine estate, and 
engaged in a profitable practice, but it soon appeared tnat fate was 
unpropitious. The wan of Ethurial nad dropoed from my natd and 
fortune smiked no more. The balance wheel which held in poise #f%¢/pxYA 
the plan of my affairs was gone; and though, under the guidance of 
a darling, brilliant child, my mansionwas for years tne focus of 
fashion and the sceneof all the joys of youthful life. I admired and 
approved but failed to participate. I struggled to restore equilibrum 
by business and enterprise, but aisfortum® came. At one feel swoop 
314,000 was swept away by the burning of my steam sawmill, and $4,000 
had to be expended in buying another to saw up a vast number of g 
stocks rafted up the river 20 miles, during the previous summer. But, 
after all I held my own until the beginning of the war of 1861. 

In the meantime I had deemed it wise to marry again and did sepect 
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the most gifted and charming woman in the South for my companion, 
but the act proved the greatest blunder of my life. Will aba 

my exertions there was a separation. Nature cried aloud in condema- 
nation of the measure, and there was no help. I fled to the war at 
the age of 56, camped and slept for a year in the forest and fields 
of Virginia and mingled with sickness, bloodshed and courage. [nen, 
in control of a vast hospital, I labored nearly incessantly thruout 
the; but, pet there was no relief, and when I returned to my home 

in 1864, I found my condition still the same, even worse. And then, 
after two years of futile separation I determined to escape from 

the scene of my troubles and plung into a vast city where I might find 
a field commensurate with my large experience and recover all that 
had been lost. And so I was likely to do, had I been sustained 

at home. I remained 8 years in St. Louis, and just as I had taken 

a comsanding position, as I thought, and begun to be rewarded for 
my perseverence, I fell from a street-car and fractur@d my hip joint 
as my mother had done and tnere ended my business and professional 
career, on the dissolution of my domestic affairs I had nothing 

to say, but drifted under tne orotection of my younger sons, wno 
nave heaped upon me all the kindness and attention fillial love 
could inspire. I fully recovered from my terrible injuries and 

am now here with my son, Clay, in Southwest Missouri, after spending 
two and one-half years with my son, Robert Hunter, in the Elysian 
climate of southern California in sidtant view of the boundless 
Pacific <= I know not wnat is in for me now. 





HUNTERS -e— by Robert H. Dalton, M. U., Neosna, Mo, 
January 15, 1878 


As of a race they were of tne nervo-sanzuine temperanent, tall, 
@.::, active and athletic, witn the finest auburm nair, so dark that it 
was alinost black, eyes grey and piercing, beautiful florid comploection 
and handsome proportion. They were ordinarily quiet, gentle peonle, 
seldom dacetious or jesting, but pleasant and communicative and cluent 
in conversation, 
Col. Jawes Hunter of the Revolution 
I think he was born in the north of Ireland and brousht to t 
untry by his parents among the Martins, ‘lendersons and others wi 
ettled in a colony in Virginia and afterwards in Nortn Caroline 
1740. I never saw any of his brotners and but one of nis sisters, w 
of Col. May of the Revolution, wno lived on Dan River about Eacle s 
a few miles. H,s brother, Samuel Hunter, removed to Soufbh Carolins 
wnere he raised a number of children, some of wnom I knew. The brother, 
if I am not mistaken died early, but not until he had made his merx as 
a daring patriot, as may be seen by reference to wWneeler's History of 
North Carolina. His brother Henry Hunter lived and raised a family in 
Henry County not far from Alexander, Smith's River, and I was well 
acquainted with two of nis sons, Payton and Powetan. He was a broticr- 
{nelaw of the Seignior Peter Hairston and in carly life w.s equal to him 
in wealth. My granfather, Samuel Hunter and his brother William Hunter 
were the chief supporters of the celebrated Husbands, the great rebel 
of Norta Carolina who resisted so fiercely the tyranny of the British 
for seven or sight years before the Revolutionary Qar. It was my delight, 
as a boy, to near him describe the scenes of those early times, especially 
©: darins exoloits of nis brother, William, how he went to Hillsboro 
nh a file of men,(colored) , his friend, Judge Henderson, who was 
a loyal judze then on the Bencn, and taking him to the door, kicked him 
out, and how his brother William, when a prisoner, with the hangman's 
rope around his neck, tore it off and escaped on the hangman's mare. And 
to the day of his death he criticized some of nis relations and friends 
about the Martins and Hendersows who were a little shaky before the war, 
and finally became the best supporterd of the lievolution. 

When the war bame he entered as a major in Col. James Martin's 
regiment, his cousin, and, at the Sattle of Guildford Court House, when 
the order came to retreat. he failed to hear it, but seeing the men 
bagin to fall back he t Wugnt that they were running away aad siezed 
a musket, he was beating tnem back with great fury when Col. Martin 
came up and explained. He was often laugned at about that, At one time 
during the war he was sent with dispatches to the Commander in Chief, 
General Washington, who was, at that time in ‘ew Jersey and I have heard 
him relate instances in connection with thst long trip. Sam, his copper 
colored man , who was very intelligsst, accompanied nim, and I have 
6": heard him tell wonderful tiings his master did on the way. After 

war was over he fought Indians in several expeditions, and some of 
the battle scenese are fresh im my mind now. 
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de was often a member of the Lerislature and hud much to do 
with the organization of tne State ppvernment. 

My grandfather lived just a mile from my fatner'’s on Seaver 
Island, on one of the finest plantations in tne whole country, and 
his residence was surrounded with a large yard, shaded witn lacusts 
and well set with bluewgrass. It was a lovely place wnere I spent 


Orch of my easy time with James, orphan son of Dr. James Hunter. My 


first rememberance of hm was when he was old but ne was even then 


a fine-looking man. He was fully six feet twll, spare and erect, but 
walked with a cane. The Irish brogue was distinct in his languaze 


wnich was fluent and earnest. He was a strict Presbyterean and mlé 
family prayer every night and morning while reading a Bible chapter 


and singing with my grandmother. 44s habits were very temperate t mugzn 


I have seen him take a glass with a friend. He was grave and 


dignified 


and seldom seemed to laugh, His library was large and miscelé#anbobs, 
and, in the ebasnce of company he was generally reading. I never saw 
him dressed otherwise than in black broadcloth and mis linen was 

always fresh and clean-looking. Kindness and benevolence were striking 


traits of his character and was manifest by the lametations of 
the poor at his death. which was really regarded as a public calsemity. 


His funeral was preached by Father Paisley, who married me, from 


the steps of his use and Mr. Packard of Orange to tne largest con- 


gregation I ever saw on such an occasion; and right under them sat 
Thomas Henderson ,Col. James Martin, Theopelus Lacy, Sur and Thomas 


Searcy, and most of them were old and venerable men, with heads un- 
covered. He died in the spring of 1821 of pneumoniey . His wife, who 


was my grandmother was: 


Mary McBarland of Scotland, of the same colony, 


but my grandfather married her in Virginia. She was a dear, good old 


lady of amiable disposition. I am sure that I never saw he in the least 
out of temper in my life. Being old and feeble and having lived with 


my srandfatner for so many years and miided by nis directions so long, 


sn® sank under the deprivation and died within a few months. They lie 
together in the cemetery on the hill. 

They had a large family of cnildren, John, James, Alexander, 
Samuel, Robert and Pleasamt and Mary, Elizabeth and Rachel; all with 


dark auburn hair amd fine florid skin, and all tall and well propor- 


tioned. I never knew but Samuel, gobert and Mary besides my mother; 
John and James were just grown, went to Tennessee and settled the land 
on which Nashville is now situated, and were both killéd by Indians. 
Johw left a widow who married Judge McNairy by which the McNairy 
family were made rich as all of that fine land fell into their hands. 
de left no neirs, hence the Bataer was joint heir with the widow, but, 
that region in those days was almost finaccessible, he slept on his 
rights until he was probably barred by statute. The heirs of my 
grandfather did sue for it in 1827, but after sharp ligigation failed. 
The estate, if it nad beem recovered, would have been immense, as 

the wimle city was upon it, Alexander killed a man for insult, and then 


a went to Natchez, a Spamish territory, where he became a succesful 
merchant and lived umtil after the death of his father in 1821, when, 


on his way to N C, and travelling im considerable stylek he died in 
Lilledgeville, Ga. I saw the fime twrses he left. brought to N. C, 
by Uncle Samuel, his brother. He never married. The statute books of 
N. C. say that the killing was condoned by a public act through 

the interposition of his relative, Governor Martin. 
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Col Samuel Hunter was a facsimile of hls father and one of 
the finest speciment of 4 mam and fentlem mn, in munners and physical 
proportions, I ever saw. It was actually ples: .nt to behold Aim. 

We married Rebecca Bruca of Guildford, daugiiter of Col. Bruce of 
Bruce's Cross Roads in Guildford, wno was a wealthy, venerable old 

man wnom I knew well. Uncle Sam lived at tue Big Oak, now Hillsdale, 
was wealthy and owned a large body of land. He was colonel in the War 
of 1812 and afterwards a member of the Legislature a number of tines. 
In 19827 he removed to the West District of Tennessee and in a few years 
to Texas where he died very old and respected. 

He was certainly a remarkable man and deserves more than a psss- 
ing notice in tnis family sketch; but I can only take toom to say tnat 
he was a fine gentleman and a perfect model of good manners. Like nis 
fatner, he was seldom known to jest but often assumed a bland ana 
pleasant smile is conversation. He was always easy and dignified in 
wiatever company he might em it was avyident that everyone was in- 
pressed by his manners; and surely no man ever did take an undue 
liberty with him. He wliways dressed as fine as clothing could make ning 
and, like all the rest of the family, he lookéd like he nad just 
bataed and come out of a banbox, Though tender and sensitive, nis 
couraze and firmness indomitable, so much so that an adversary would 
quall tmder his gaze. 

Mr. Robert Hunter, after woom I was named, was a tall, active 
and athletic man with deep auburn nair, fine florid complaion, with 
stronger features than his brotner Samuel. For 2 young practionesr 
he wes very successful and popular, and was making money and fame 
rapidily when he died at tne age of 28. 

He married Fannie, the daughter of Cole James Martin of Snow 
Creek and settled a mile east of nis fatier's where he was fitting up 
a beautiful place and living handsomely when he lost his life by 
an accident. Like many young men of tnose times, he was fond of 
the chase and kept and kept a fine pack of fox rounds among which was 
e favorite track dog taught to stay by him as the chase was going OD, 
put skillful in scenting out the track when the pack came to a halt. 
While in full chase one morning, and passing through a clearning close 
to Thomas Gearcy's, beyond Dan diver, some curs attacked this dog 
when a breach of nis s Mtgun went off, emptying the whole load througa 
his right breast. Negroes on the clearing were standing by and saw 
him fall, rise up, lean on the gun and fall again. He was dead when 
they reached him. I can never forget the ‘wrrible scene at our use. 
At nine o'clovk in the morning, when all the family were in the house 
and yard, Dick, my grandfather's foreman naopeared on the hill beyond 
the creek in front of us, exclaiming in a loud voice * Dr. Hunter 
4s dead. Shope himself in a chase this morning near Tom Searcy's* If 
rappenned that morning, ten miles off and near the river, and the news 
was brought to us by nine o'clock. As soon as Dick had made the an- 
nouncement he turned and ran back out of sight. My poor mother, I never 
can forget her agony and screams. As he lay in the porrlor before 
burial I saw, with my mother, the great tole in his breast, and I now 
realize the awful feeling I had snd the rushing lamentations of 
the dear ones around. The concourse at nis burial was immense and 
I never saw such grief on any such eocasion. The witole country seemed 
to feel it nad lost a friend and benefactor. He left two sons, James 
and Robert, both now dead. I was with James at my granéfather’s where 
the family lived until the boys were old enough to go off to Chapel 
Hill. They were fine boy, James, my friend anc companion, and 





Robertg my student and successor at Livingston, Ala., where he died. 
Janes, like myself, went into the late war, froma Ibion, Tenn, and died 
iu prison at Alton, Ill., of cruelty and neglect. Aunt Fanole never 
married again. 

Pleasant Hunter, the youngest cnild, was said to have been 
very much like nis brotners; he went to Luisville, Alexandria, oefore 
I was born, became a werchant, married amd raised a family and maie 
a fortune. None of his cnildren have I ever seen, but I nave heard 
of them as highly respectable in lster years, His hair was very dark. 

Mary Hunter, much older than my mother, married Wa. Dearing on 
Dan River, nine miles from Madison, wno was full-handed and respected 
as a citizen. I was often at his house. He nad many children, all of 
whom went to Alabama wnen grown and became rich. Aleck and Eimund 
were my class mates in Horace and Greek Ijora, though they were grown 
and I was a boy of seventeen only. Aunt Mary was my patient at Mad- 
ison when she @ied. 

Elizabeth Hunter died before maturity. 

The Hunters, as a race, were very unlike tne Daltons. Tneir 
temperament was nerco-sanguine wnile tne Daltons were of the bilious 
lymthstic type. THSS/ Abd ALL/1SA/ dnd BAe HAV LY / LULA They were all 
tall and moderately thin while the Daltons were, as a type, low, round 
and rather bulky, and their skin, while fair, by no means rosy like 
the Hunters. The Hunters were also inclined to dress in observance 
of fas ionable ettiquette , wnile tne Dalt ns were democratic. The 
Hunters were grave, dignified and earnest; the Daltons were humorous, 
witty and familiar at all times. The Hunters were quick and irascible, 
danzerous when wronced or assailed. Tne Daltons were patient and 
forbearing, easy to reconsile. ~, illustrate the temperament of 
the Hunters, I will relate an aneddote of my grandfather. About two 
miles south of nis residence, he had erected, at nis own expense, 

a large cnureh or meeting-house, in the pine woods in which he allowed 
preaching by all demonations provided they snould obtain his consent 
and key, and he would usually attend the service as an auditor. There 
was an awful controversialist of the Baptist persuasion named William 
Davis, of Pittsylvania -- very much such a fellow as Martin Luther, 

I suppose - who got permission to preach taiecre, and of course my grand- 
father was there to hear him, not knowing his general character. 

4 large congrefation was present to near the famous champion, and 

* The Old Colonel * took nis seat as usual, just in front of the pulpit. 
After reading the text, singing and 2 long prayer, Davis opened first 
on the Homan Catholic and dealt them a crushing blow. And that delighted 
my grandfather as was evident from his manner and the interest he took 
in the arcuement. Next he belabored the Episcopalians, at which he 

was elso pleased. Then the Methodists were dealt with on awful terms 

of vindicative and ridicule, and that evidently delignted the old 
gentleman and he even smiled with approval and doubtless had come to 
the conclusion that Davis was a very great man. But, unfortunately, 
after leaving the Methodists he immediately pitched into John Knos 

and his followers and the whole concern and was beginning to immolate 
them when suddenly my grandfather sprang to nis feet, branished 
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nis cane and exclaimed in @ loud voice * Come down from there, you 
lying wretch; he was advancing with uplifted arm, and suiting his 
act to his words * I will maul you out ‘, when old man Crump, sitting 
near, seized the stick and waile they were struggling for it, 

the old man slided down from the pulpit and walked hastily down 
the aisle and out the door, shaking off ths dust from nis feet, 

I suppose. I will relate another incident equally illustrative. 
When Ardrew Jackson lived and studied law at Gyildford Court House 
where he had hunted and chased fox with my -pandfathner for several 
years, and they were very intimate and friendly. It so happenned 
that ong a mild, beautiful evening in 1815 my grandfather, his 
overseer, Capt. Ward, brother Sam and myself, a boy 9 years old. 
were sitting on the south piazza discussing plantation affairs at 
a time when everybody was on tiptoes to heard from New Vrleans, 
supposed to be in grave danger of capture by Packingham and our 
little army captured, which was commanded by General JacBson. 
Suddenly a man, well mounted, flung apen the big gate on tne hill, 
and, without taking time to shut it, came galloping down the aill 
toward the yard gate; and as he came my grandfather recognized him 
as Alexander Strong Martin and exclaimed: * It 1s Alex Martin. Bad 
news, I fear. Some of the kin are dead. * IN an instant Ahex Martin 
pulled up at the yard gate, and waving his hat cried out ' General 
Jackson mat the British below New Yrleans, killed Packingham and 
8,000 men, losing but one man,' 

I the twinkling of an eye the old man rose to his feet, jumping, 
curveting and lamming the floor with his cane ' Damn the British. 
Andy Jackson, I always knew ne would be a great man some day. I knew 
if Andy Jackson ever met them ne would give them hell. Hurrah for 
andy Jackson." I was so alramed that I jumped aut on the grass, 
while my grandmother ran out beseeching my brother and Ward to mld 
him, but not until he nad broken his tane and exhausted himself. 

In the next moment he was lying on my grandmother's bed scarcely 
able to breathe; and then I left for home, in great trepediation 
to tell the news. I remember that srandmother was deeply concerned 
afterward, fearing that he had lost his religion, 

This epitone of my family aistory is done, and though labor 
has been pleasant, I have shed many tears in passing over the scenes 
and associations of my early career, surrounded by the living, loved 
ones who were then a part of my very existence. And as I have wept 
over the dear objects of my youthful affections, now silent in 
the bosom of death, the sweet tome of my childnoéd has loomed up 
in my view with all vivid reality of its once living charms. 

I have stood again on those lofty hills in magic view of 
the Pilot. Alleghany and Blue Ridge mountains, pointing heavenward 
PAAoting to proclaim the glory and majesty of God, and lived over 
again the purest and happiest years of my life; for there, in that 
beautiful, sequestered place, I experienced the joys, the loves, 
the sorrows and the aspirations of may youthful heart; and there, 
since Bime has whitened my locks, and old age is quesching the fires 
of my life, my mind often dwells with holy and religious feeling 
among the scenes, imcidents and friends of my childhood, 
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January 28, 1878 


€ Neosna, Mo. 
Mrse Me Le. Broadnax: 


By your request, my darling Lou, I 
nave written thsse reminisence of our family in much haste, 
g@ my pen moving in according with the emotion of my mind which 
varies as the nature of the subject changes; hence the chir- 
ography is imperfect and the spelling often wrong. But you 
make out to read it and I hope it will please you; therefore, 
I am more than paid for my trouble, 
Yours affectionate father 


Robert H. Dalton 
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